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" Je me pr&mene," replied
the

One more anecdote of la Jeunesse liuoltz. A
lady of certr.in virtue, and uncertain age, had been
courted by a young c; fashionable" in a moment
of dtsrc'ivrvm+ni in n country house. The lady
was flattered, and at last fell in love, but held out
for a time, when one fine day, as the gentleman was
languidly pressing his suit, she exclaimed, throwing
herself on Ms neck in an agony of tears, ^ Eh
biei'j RaouL je mv damnc pour ft///" ** Et :/tOi9
je me sctuve!" responded the terrified Lovelace;
and, seizing his hat, lie rushed to the stable,
mounted his horse,          was never seen or heard

of again a

Talking of Lovelaces, there was a rather amusing
story of my old friend, Dan M'Kinnon of the Guards,
to whom 1 have already alluded. He was very
good-looking, and a great favourite with the fair
sex ; and, at the         of which I speak, many, many

years ago, lie was beloved by Miss C * * * ; and ill-

that they "loved not wisely,

but too well." Unfortunately people don't fall
simultaneously out of love as they do into it, and,
as generally occurs, the lady proved the most faith-
ful of the pair. When Miss C * * * could no longer
that she was forsaken,         that some more

fortunate rival          taken her place, she wrote a

letter full of             and reproaches, with threats of

suicide,, commanding M'Kinnon to send her back
the lock of hair which she had given him in happier
days, &a The barbarian gave no written answer
to this passionate appeal, but sent Ms orderly to the
lady (who was a              of high birth and aristo-outed othernuyes, and, above all, ennuyeux.
